YOGI BEAR 


This balloon-like satellite is one of many 
designed to measure the thickness of air above 
the earth, It went up about 1490 miles while 
orbiting around the earth. Explorer XIX sent 
back information by radio signal which helped 
scientists understand what “thin” air could 

do to a spacecraft at different heights. Energy 
for this radio came from a rechargeable 
storage battery inside the satellite and a row 

of solar or sun-powered cells on the outside. 


This is the Cheerios Kid, whose energy 
comes from Cheerios! Like satellites, 


Get Cheerios! 


like you, he needs go-power every day. 
And, a breakfast of Cheerios with milk is 
packed with muscle-building protein 

and energy for go-power. Get yourself Go. 


°G.M, 


GENERAL MILLS 


my 


ST RuTHEBRAINVIBRUIN 
oo FFAs TED) 


TALK, BEAR ...OR WE'LL Ys 
LET YOU PLUNGE INTO f 
DEVIL'S-RUT CANYON! 


HORRORS! WOW DID YOGI 
GET INTO SUCH A DIRE 
PREDICAMENT ? 


‘««- BUT. I DIDN'T KNOW ——s GRR! IGNORANCE OF 
\T WAS AGAINST THE ri THE LAW IS ALWAYS 
PARK RULES TO PICK Dy YOUR EXCUSE! 
MORE THAN A BUSHEL ‘ 

OF BERRIES! 
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TM GOING TO LOOK AT THAT 
MAGAZINE ARTICLE AGAIN! } 


\F I COULD GET YOGI TO Awow / [/ ENTRANCE FEE IS $2.00 PER \ 
ALL THE RULES A\T'D RANGER CAR AND $1.00 pee toners 


PARK 
SURE SAVE ME ALOT RECORDS ALL}| NO CAMPING ALLOWED OTHE! 
1EFL THE PARK THAN AT SPECIFIED BLACBLAS 


OF GRIEF: 


HERE ARE THE WEEK'S [/ THE COMBINATION: 
RECEIPTS FROM THE * TO THE PARK SAFE 
GATES OF PINE TREE 1S RIGHT TO 16... 
PARK, CEDAR RIDGE 
PARK, AND THE LOW 

SIERRA PARKS! 


.WHEW!S FINIGHED! HO: 'LL PUT THIS SPECIAL LOW 
ANO JUST AT BEAR ( VOLUME SPEAKER UNDER His PILLOW, 
MEERMATION AND FILL YOGI'S HEAD WITH PARK RULES! 


YOURE NO 
IS << 


co 


ANo So, THE 
TAPE PLAYS ON 
ALL THROUGH 
JELLYSTONE'S 
LONG WINTER... 


FAIRY NEARS A 
RANGER SUIT! 


ER...1.M DOING Yoo! A FAVOR! THIS Wh 


SPEAKER WILL FEED LOTS OF USEFUL 
DATA ABOUT JELLYSTONE PARK INTO 
HIS NOOOLE WHILE HE SLEEPS! 


La SEASON PUTS IN HIS YUMMY 


AYA! THE FIRST TOURIST OF THE \f 
APPEARANCE}. 


I HOLD |T,YOGI! WHAT DOES ER..."BEARS ARE RESTRICTED 
PARK RULE #167-A HAVE FROM OFFICIAL CAMP SITE AREAS 
Ly TO SAY ABOLIT THIS? AND FORBIDDEN TO SOLICIT FOOD 
: FROM CAMPERS"! 


BRAVO! IT 


“BEARS ARE NOT ALLOWED TO EAT 
FROM THE FRUIT-BEARING TREES 
IN SECTOR 'G' FROM MARCH 
REMEMBER a ! TO OCTOBER"! 
RULE #4.2, YOGI? . 


GOOD GRIEF! MY HEAD IS AND_IN HMM... BUT YOU'VE GOTTA 
BUZZING WITH OODLES OF PARTING GET UP EARLY IN FEBRUARY 
NASTY OLD RULES AND MAY I SAY, TO OUTSMART 7A/S BEAR! 
REGULATIONS FROM LET YOUR 
\#1 THRU #783 INCLUSIVE! CONSCIENCE C 
| > BE YOUR 


r 
(HEY! 
Bi GOING ON 


\( AMAZING INTELLECT! J( BLA 
BROKEN! YOGI'S JUST os <3 7 BL. 
EARNING HIS LIVING BY / (THE BRUIN \ 

RECITING THE PARK 


1S A BRAIN! ) ¢ 


V/iSN'T THERE A RULE CROWDS OF SEARS BAH! EVEN \ J 
AGAINST CROWDS ONLY... RULE #107-Bi ] THOUGH WHAT 
oo Ae HE'S DOING IS 
LEGAL, IT 
IRKS MEL 


CONGREGATING? 


"PARALLEL PARKING IS PROHIBITED] | / HEY, FUZZY FACE! \ 
AT RED ZONES...THE COMBINATION REPEAT THAT S4FE 
TO THE PARK SAFE IS RIGHT TO : COMBINATION 
16,..LEFT TO 32...RIGHT TO 
6... AND-LEFT TO 22° 


DID You HEAR 
THAT, SNIVLY 2 


THE COMBINATION NO, NO, YOGI! OKAY, THEN , WE'VE GOT WAYS Y 
To THE PARK SAFE \/ DON'T TELL! | Ll OF FORCING Wise GLYS TO 
MPH-SSPT THEY Look | OPEN THEIR YAPS! 
UKE THE ° 
CRIMINAL fl ao 
: BEARNAPPERS! 


p EEKS 


{ TALK! OR BE DASHED ON ¥ 
| THE ROCKS HUNDREDS OF (ULP!) RULE 
| #82,"DEVIL'S- 
RUT CANYON 
\S OFF LIMITS 
FOR HIKERS"! 


LET'S TAKE 'EM 
TO DEVIL'S-RUT 
CANYON, SNIVLY! 


) HMM... © JUST REMEMBERED 
RULE #82-8, EFFECTIVE AT 
gh 3 RM. TODAYS 
TYLS BN 


PAS 
Lh 
/ 


THEN cuT ME LOOSE, CHUMMY-MAN! If NO,NO, SNIVLY... YOURE THE SAP! NOW } 
| L PREFER DEVIUS-RUT CANYON TO WE'LL NEVER LEARN THE COMBINATION! 
your LOATHSOME COMPANY: Va ape LFS 


RIGHTO, BOO BOO BOY! PARK RULE# 82-8 
STATES “NO SWIMMING 1S ALLOWED HERE 
P.M, TODAY WHEN THE DAM IS 
OPENED TO FILL THIS PLACE AS 
ARESERVOIR”! 


Now suPPOsE Wie fl Arter We'LL LIVE HAPPILY HEREAFTER 
YOU TWO CROOKS | WITH OUR REWARD MONEY... AS 
JOIN MY BIG CROOKS RULE-ABIDING BEARS! A 


MAKING 
LIKE 


” [ \o0k, 800 BOO! THEY'RE vl 
{WAKING A TELEVISION PicTURE | “pemaND'” 
‘ABOUT MY FAVORITE ACTOR— 


AY ACTO! 
WINFRED, THE MOUNTIE + 


I MUST HAVE HIS 
AUTOGRAPH! 


YOU STUPID BEAR—YOU'VE JUST 
RUINEP AN EXPENSIVE CLOSE-UP 


YES, BUT I'LL SHOW IT, 

TO YOU LATER, LITTLE 

FRIENG ! RIGHT NOW 
LET'S WATCH ! 


TAM SORRY, SARAH SUE, ) 
BUT T AIMS TO TAKE 


YOUR BROTHER IN! 


| ga, | YOUR TEARS MEAN 
NOTHING! WHERE'S 
YOUR BROTHER? 


i 


LN 2 &% 


(THAT OLD MEANIE ~~ aN 
MOUNTIE! 


‘TO HELP THAT LITTLE GAL Y NOW LISTEN HERE, WINFRED..- 
WINFRED IS A LOW-DOWN : WHEN A PRETTY LITTLE GAL. 
SNEAK ! : \ LIKE THIS PLEADS HER 
EVES OUT... 


{ YOU JUST GOTTA GIVE HER A HELPING |/ DON'T WORRY, MISS: 
HAND ! YOUR FANS WILL Se DORE: . OLD YOG! WILL HELP: 
NOU 


( THAT'S TE SECOND 
EXPENSIVE TAKE 


THIS IS A MOTION PICTURE 
p| IT'S FANTASY! WINFRED 
HELPS THE GIRL SAVE HER 
BROTHER LATER...GET /7? 


OVER WINFRED 
THE MOUNTIE'S: 
EAD L 


I'VE GOT TO SAVE MY 
FAVORITE TELEVISION STAR. 


OQOOF! CAUGHT HIM IN MIQ-AIR! DON'T WORRY, 
WINFRED ! OLD YOGI'S GOT THIS CRITTER! 


SEE YOU BAC! 
JN HOLLYWOOD! £1 


CAHEM 1) WOULP A WILD, 
FEROCIOUS BEAR SAVE THE 
DAY, SIR DIRECTOR? 


Z| Vice. 
Vs eons Reeact 
SNGHE MOVIES! St 


BOY,YOG! ! 

Seer sons 

TO BE IN THE 
PICTURE ! 


TELEVISION STAR , WINFRED 
THE MOU! 


INTIE £ 


GOOP, WINFRED... NICE JOB! 
CUT SET UP THE NEXT 
SCENE! 


COME ALONG, BEAR ! 
YOU'RE IN THIS ONE, TOO! 
- gs 


NOW, BEAR, IN THIS SCENE, * 
ai \WINFRED HANGS FROM THAT |x = 
N\ FRAYED ROPE ON THE SIDE 2, = 
» OF THE MOUNTAIN ! : “esi ROLL THE CAMERAS! 
YOGI, THE STAR, |S . 
ON HIS WAY, CHIEF L 


THERE'S WINFRED... ALL I 

HAVE TO DO IS SHAKE THE ROPE, 

AND HE WILL DROP A HUNDRED. 

FEET AND LAND SAFELY IN 
THE RIVER BELOW! 


T_CAN'T QUIT, BOO BOO 
CAMERAS ARE BECKONI 


a 
NOW WILL You 
QUIT, YOGI 2 
i 


1) 


LISTEN! THAT'S 
THE CREW 
APPLAUDING! 


“YOU TRY TO SHAKE HIM LOOSE L 
2 GOT ITZ 


HE 


(ALE RIGHT... HAVE YOU )¥€S, S12,CHIEF I RUSH UP TO MY FAVORITE. 
IT, BEAR? DIRECTOR ! 


TELEVISION STAR, WINFRED XHE 
TH THE -_ 


AND THROW IT AWAY SO IT WILL EXPLODE 
SAFELY IN THE WATER 


{7... AND WHAT DIP HE EVEN GAVE ME 
THE DIRECTOR SAY HIS AUTOGRAPH ! 
WHEN YOU QUIT, ¢ y————— 

YOGI? < | ~— 
GEE, THAT'S 
\ 


SWELL, YOG! ! 


NOW YOU'VE GOT 
THREE AUTOGRAPHS 


ANIMALS Loose WW. 2, 
Our readers (that’s you) are prov- 5 \ athe 
ing every day what talented Abany, Ort 
artists they are. Here's a pageful 
of drawings you sent. Keep them 
coming! For best reproduction, « 
draw in black ink on white paper. 
Mail to-the address below. 


G.1968 BY WESTERN PUBLISHING 
COMPANY, ING, 


Cebepeccsesesece 


0008 CCCC CESSES 


ee 

MOUNTAIN LION 
John A. Brunt, Jr. 
Senatobia, Mississippi 
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RR ol idhandhy dad dhl ni lly) 4 


3 MAGNUS LURE ‘ THE COUNTERFEIT SPOTTER 
Attracts Tobots and when they step Electric. sa el ts counterfeit, : 
$on the “stun-button” they are Short circuited. is ‘bills, arma wi ith ener eee 


929000002009 299099 


INVENTIONS 


Our readers (that's you) are prov- 
ing every day what talented 
artists they are. Here's a pageful 
of drawings you sent. Keep them 
coming! For best reproduction, 
draw in black ink on white paper. 
Mail to the address below. 
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alle FEEDER 
Brian Lund; 
Lancaster, alifornia ( 

} 


JETS FOR 
FLYING: 


ELECTRIC LEGS 
FOR WALKI 


PU eee eee 


eeeeeccoccecoseecveee 


Send each drawing, joke of other:contribution-on a separate sheet of paper appness GOLD. KEY COMICS CLUB 
No payments are made for club contributions and no contributions can be ‘ALL WESTERN PUBLISHING CO. 
.etumed. Letters cannot be answered’ individually * Watch club pages every aaj yo; NORTH ROAD 

‘month for replies, your drawings, jokes; written ideas and your name in print. POUGHKEEPSIE, N.Y. 12601 


that, too. 


we eeeeesesessoeseoeesoseo0o02R08 


Painter: You can—you just sat on my paints. 
Ann Levasseur—Biggar, Saskatchewan, Canada 


Julie: What did one apple say to the other 
apple? 
Dorene: Don’t get saucy. 


Dorene Kirking—Cour d'Alene, Idaho ¢ fall? 


Riddle: What is the difference between a light 
dress in winter and a tooth that’s out? 
Answer: One is too thin and the other is tooth 
out. 


Camille Weare—Burns, Oregon 


Tony: How did | do, Coach? Did you take my 

time? 

Coach: | didn't have to—you took it yourself. 
Jeanette Sokolowski—Poughkeepsie, New York 


Riddle: What has more than 40 keys but can- 
not unlock a single door? 
Answer: A typewriter. 

James Kelly—Oak Lawn, Illinois 


Rob: How was the horseback ride? jail. 

Bob: Well, there was a path that went two 

$ ways. | wanted to go one way and the horse 
mene to go the other way. 


le tossed me for it. 
George Rowles—South Plainfield, New Jersey 


‘Send each drawing. joke or other contribution on @ separate sheet of paper * 
No payments are made for club contributions and no contributions can be 
returned. Letters cannot be answered individually * Watch club pages every 
month for replies, your drawings, jokes, written ideas and your name in print. 
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ine | gave you? $ 
Patient: No, | tasted the medicine and decided 
would rather have the cough. 


Mother: Why is your little brother crying? 
Mark: Because I'm eating my cake. 

Mother: Didn't he eat his piece of cake? 
Mark: No, he was crying when | was eating 


Riddle: What did one knight say to the other? 
Answer: Let's call it a day. 


She: What did Benjamin Franklin say when he 
discovered electricity in lightning? 
He: Nothing—he was too shocked. 


Ann: Did you see the man-eating shark? 
Susan: No, but | saw a man eating fish. 


home. Carpenter: Your hammer is like lightning. 

x Helper: You mean I’m fast? 3 
Sargentes No, | mean you seldom strike twice 
in the same place, . 


Riddle: Why did Humpty Dumpty have a great 


Answer; To make up for a miserable summer. 
Michelle Baldey—Huntington Beach, California 


Teacher: Give me a sentence using the word 
‘fascinate.”’ 

Gale: | have nine buttons on my sweater, but 
I can only fasten eight. 


Son: Father, is ink expensive? 
Father: No—why do you ask? 
Son: Because Mother got so upset when I 
spilled some on the carpet, 
Gary Cormier—Dieppe, New Brunswick, Canada 


Donkey on seeing a zebra for the first time: 
Well, imagine that . . . a donkey who's been in 


Riddle: When does a leopard change his spots? 
hen what happened? Answer: When he moves aro rece to place. 
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David Delcorde—Hull, Quebec, Canada 


Mark Coletti—Mingo Junction, Ohio 


Virginia Holloman—Alexandria, Louisiana 


Vickie L. Davis—Conway, North Carolina 


Pamela Koller—Milwaukee, Wisconsin 


Don Rickett Jr.—Carsonville, Michigan 


Susan rson—Montreal, Quebec, Canada 


Pe eeerereececcscees 


Heidi Williams—Milwaukee, Wisconsin 


ites—Lenora, Kansas 


GOLD KEY COMICS CLUB 
ADDRESS. WESTERN PUBLISHING CO. 
wiitta: NORTH ROAD 

POUGHKEEPSIE, N.Y. 12601 


QUICK DRAW. M&ERAW 
and BABA LOOEY [7 mash 


M 
0 YOU THINK We'Lt MA 


MAKE IT TO CALIFORNY. DON'T FRET, FRIENO! 
QUICK DRAW? 


WITH ME AS YOUR ScOU’ mm : 
"LL GO PLACES ! >) REPRINTED 
ous BY POPULAR 
DEMAND 


( } aietd 
; 
_{ C'MON, BABA LOOEY! YAHOO! HIM 
_\ LET'S SCOUT AHEAD y ; SCOUTIN' FOR 
Y FOR INut ~ INJUNS! GOTTA 
4 y TELL-UM TRIBE! 


YOU'RE RIGHT AS RAINE 
6) THOSE ARE SHORE ENOUGH 
SEE ANY SIGNS OF ™ INJUN SIGNS... THEY'RE 
INJUNS, BABA BOY? REO! 


“/ EASY DOES IT! LET'S SEE 
4 IF. WE CAN FIND OUT HOW 
MANY INJUNS THERE ARE! 


LET 'EM HAVE IT, BABA LOOEY! HEY, FELLERS ! HIM 
A BIG TIME INJUN SCOUT LIKE MUST WANT TO SEE 
ME CAN TAKE ON UMPTEEN, SAMPLE OF OUR, 

z OF 'EM BASY | t 


OOF! COULDN'T 
YOU AT LEAST. 


EEK! A HATFUL OF 
HOT STUFF! HELP ME, 
BABA LOOEY ! 


HOW YOU LIKE-UM )/ I HAVE ONLY BEGUN TO 
tm, THAT, SCOUT? _/\ FIGHT, YOU PESKY 
7 BOW- TWANGIN’ W ge 


OKAY, FELLERS | HIM WANNA SEE ) 
A FULL- SCALE SLAUGHTER! 


THIS _ 1S IT, BABA Boy! 
WE'RE INVITED TO THE 
BUSINESS END OF A 

WAR PARTY ! 


HO,HO! LOOKY! THEY'RE DROPPIN! 
LIKE Eee UNDER MY FURIOUS 


EACH SHOT 
COUNT, QUEEKSTRAW ! 


_/ UK! THESE INJUNS )| 
, MG _ARE A PUSHOVER- 
“J PLUS! 


WHAT A MAGNIFICENT I OUGHT TO WIN A THRIFT PRIZE! 
MASSACRE | + ONLY USED UP SIX BULLETS ON 
THE WHOLE UMPTEEN INJUNS! 


COLOSSAL, 
HUH, SCOUT? 


ACTORS ? \NH-WHAT 
KINDA SKULLDUGGERY /) 
mu_!$ THIS? 


1S HOME Y AND You \/You KNOW WHAT I THINS, 
FLICKERS! ? 


WAW! WAW! HAWE a Ane NaH TAPE LET'S ADIOS OUT 
IMAGINE THAT! JM 5 NOW tj 
OUT! J JOKE, QUEEKSTRAW ! 
FELLERS | 


7 


= Ls —_. 
rus TIME WE 
EAN-UM BUSINESS ! 


ROLL THE WAGONS, FOLKS! WE'RE GOIN! AND A LONG, HARD, HUSTLE 
NON-STOP TO CALIFORNY OR GET SCALPED! AND BUSTLE LATER... 


DOWN 
|, FOLKS | THE 
INJUNS GAVE UP! 


CALIFORNY 1S JUST OVER I THIN' YOU — 
THE HILL! WE'RE MEMES, MADE A 800-800, 
QUEEKSTRAW ! 


“Hoo-dee-dah, hoo-dee-day,” Little Hoot sang 
as he made his way through the deep forest. 
He paused by a shallow pool and gazed at 
his ruffled image in the water. 
“You're quite a smart fellow,” he said to 
the reflection, “But then most of us owls are. 


Especially we grown-ups.” 

Little Hoot continued on his way. Presently 
there came a sudden swishing noise in the 
bushes, and a red fox appeared as if by 
magic. “Hello,” said the fox with a wicked 
grin on his face. "Who are you, and where 
might you be going?” 

"My name is Little Hoot, son of the Wise 
Old Owl. I'm off to seek my fortune.” 

"But you're such a little fellow,” said the 
fox. “I'll bet you can't even fly.” 

"Size is not what matters,” replied Little 
Hoot. “I am an owl, and everybody knows 
that owls are very wise.” 

“My, my!" replied the still smiling fox, 
“you must have studied many books.” 

“I don't need to study to learn the ways 
of the world,” bragged Little Hoot. “We owls 
are just naturally smart.” 

“XK thousand pardons, O great one,” smiled 
the sly fox. "Since you possess such wisdom, 
lam lucky to have come upon you. I have 
a problem that you might help me solve.” 

"Gladly,” said Little Hoot. 

"Come along then,” suggested the fox. 
“We'll conclude our business at my place.’ 

The pair hurried off down the trail. The 
fox padded silently along, while Little Hoot 
puffed and panted, barely able to keep up. 

Presently the fox stopped. “If I may be so 
bold,” he said, producing a paper bag from 
under his fur, “you should not be forced to 
walk, Why don’t you just hop in here, and 
I'll carry you to my house?” 


“Why, that’s a splendid idea,” sighed Little 
Hoot, jumping right into the bag. 

"Kh, ha! You silly goof! My problem was 
that I am hungry,” cried the sneaky fox. 
“And you've solved that already! Here you 
thought you were such a wise fellow.” 

“Oh, me," moaned Little Hoot from inside 
the bag. “I was not wise at all to fall for a 
trick like that. I must get away.” 

But no matter how hard he thought and 
thought, no escape plan would come to him. 

In desperation, Little Hoot accidentally 
scratched the bag with his sharp talons. To 
his amazement, the bag tore open, being 
made only of paper. He quickly scrambled 
out and ran off down the trail. 

An hour later, the frightened little owl 
sobbed out the story to his solemn father, 

"T sure was lucky to get away from the 
fox," cried Little Hoot. “I'll never leave home 
again until I'm all grown up.” 

His father nodded understandingly, "Ks 
long as you have learned, then all is well.” 

Later that night, the Wise Old Owl ven- 
tured alone into the woods, Suddenly there 
came a swishing noise in’the bushes, and a 
red fox appeared as if by magic, “How is 
your venturesome son?” inquired the fox. 

“Ks fine as can be,” said the Wise Old 
Owl. "He is at home, studying his lessons.” 

“Then we are even,” said the fox. “You 
once warned me of danger when hunters 
came into the woods, and now I have helped 
you teach your son a lesson. I hope he has 
learned it well, for the next time I spy him 
in the woods, I shall try to eat him up.” 

“Have no fear, Mr. Fox,” chuckled the 
Wise Old Owl. "Now that Little Hoot knows 
that he is not as smart as he thought, I'm 
sure he'll never give you the chance.” 


Yegiii Bear 
G 


THE RIGGED ROMANCE 


REPRINTED 
BY POPULAR DEMAND 


THANK YOU! I'M GLAD YOU 
APPRECIATE REAL TALENT! 


YOU Boys 
DESERVE A 
SANDWICH FOR 


DON'T Faris Nour LOVELY HANDS, LET'S SEE... BREAD, 


‘AM! BOO BOO AND I PICKLES, HAM, CHEESE. 
WILL BE HAPPY TO f TUNA, MUSTARD, OLIVES, 
MAKE OUR OWN ~ LETTUCE, LUNCH MEAT... 
SANDWICH { a4 


A COUPLE OF MORE FOOD STOPS AND NMEANWHILE... DRAT! EVERY TIME T 
HEAD BACK FOR THE CAVE, BOO BOO! 5] y 7 START TO EAT, THE 


KK RANGER! I'M AT ROCKY POINT! A STUPID- 
fy LOOKING BEAR JUST BILKED ME OUT OF A 
TWENTY- SEVEN DOLLAR SANDWICH! 
~ 


We 


Wy 


PRED OAK NATIONAL PARK TO SEND ME A 2 
SPECIAL SECRET WEAPON | 


AHAL MY SECRET TERE, TEE, HEE! HELLO! 
PON HAS FINALLY Seas |\ MY NANE is 
'G MOOCHING 
ARE OVER! (fp 


‘YOG! WILL FALL FOR 
THAT SWEET LITTLE 
SHE-BEAR AND BE 
BUSY COURTING HER 

( 


> € eer S "7 
E Cid HEH,HEH! TMA dal 
SK GENIUS! EVERYTHING 
y/ 1S WORKING 
PERFECTLY! 9 (ue (| 


T'VE HEARD OF YOU! YOU'RE 
SUPPOSED TO BE STRONG, 
HANDSOME, AND 
NICE! 


INTELLIGENT: YOU! 
LEFT OUT INTELLIGENT?) 


—~ THERE'S A HOT DOG STAND . & ON, BOO BOO! 
KIND. OF - QUT ON THE HIGHWAY! TELL u TAKE A LITT 
HUNGRY! THEM YOGI SENT YOU AND es icp IN THE POND 


BEFORE NAP 
TIME! 


[ GOSH, YOG),T THINK YOU 
WERE MEAN TOTHAT  ¢ SURE! IF IT WEREN'T FOR 
IN LITTLE GIRL BEAR! JULIET, ROMEO WOULD. 
Y PROBABLY BE AROUND 
/1 HA? TO BE! YOU SHOW * TO THIS PAY! 
A WOMAN ANY KINONESS / / 
=| AND THEY TRY TO RUN 
YOUR LIFE! 


UNBURPENE? BLISSFUL BEAR LIFE 
I'VE BEEN pissed. 


IGUESS yin RIGHT, 
‘YOG|, BUT Wee 
KIND OF cure! 


I KNOW! TLL FIX UP THEIR T 
MEssi-Wessy CAE NICE) 
SQ. AND PRETTY LiKE! 


COME ON, 800 BOO! 

LAST ONE BACK TO 

THE CAVE Is A 
RANGER !- 


WOULP LIVE INA ff 


\ Fa LLY vale 


GOOPNESS KNOW: 
IT CERTAING 


TM SHE SISSY BEAR 

THAT LIVES IN THAT }} 

FRILLY PLACE! IT 
7S OUR CAVE! 


GO! AND NEVER DARKEN 
MY DWELLING WITH 
DOILIES AGAIN! 


T KNOW, AND I'M 
SORRY THAD TO BE, 
BUT WE CAN'T 
HAVE ANYBODY 
MESSING UP 

‘OUR WILO 


NOW LET'S GET THIS 
PLACE BACK TO NORMAL! 


HMMM YOGI'6 UNROMANTIC 

SOUL JUST NEEDS A LITTLE 

PUSH... AND I THINK I 
KNOW HOW TO DO ITL 


SHE'S A GOOD Kio! T 
HOPE SHE FINDS SOME 
NICE, STEADY- TYPE 
BEAR FOR A 
BOY FRIEN 


See CeS ooo se eereeseEserEEeeeeeeEEEes 


POCO O SOOO e HEHE SETHE EE EHO REESE SEES EOESELOR OHO OEEOENEE 


SO Oe eee ee ereeeeeeetees 


me CLUB 


COMICS 


DINOSAURIA 


PROTOCERATOPS 


Cocccesceseeseseeseeeesee 


Protoceratops laid its eggs in the sand in 
a dig-out hollow where twelve to twenty 
eggs, each eight inches long, hatched. 


The eggs of a dinosaur were first discoy- 
ered in the Mongolian desert in 1922 — 
they were one hundred million years 
old! The eggs belonged to a small dino- 
saur of the Upper Cretaceous age — 
protoceratops. Eight feet long, protocer- 
atops was distinguished by the strange 
circular collar behind its big skull. It 
was a harmless plant-eater with a parrot- 
like beak that had teeth.only along the 
sides of its jaws. This odd-looking dino- 
saur was the ancestor of the great horned 
Ssaurians, 


Coe ecoecooee HeoeseecesersseeS 


Protoceratops was not a fighter—its eggs 
were often stolen and eaten by the swift 
“ostrich” dinosaurs of the period. 
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